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see above. 


Vince Neil saw him from across the parking lot. He would've recognized that golden-redhead anywhere. He 


walked faster and called out to him. 

"Axl!" 

It was only his name, spoken in a neutral tone, no sign betraying the fact that his heart was about to burst 
out of his chest. The singer turned and moved towards him, eyes narrowing in recognition. Vince held up his 
hands and said mockingly: 

"| come in peace." 

Axl laughed in surprise. 


"You don't wanna fight me?" 


Vince shook his head smiling. 


"| don't want to go onstage with a black eye." 

Axl smiled back at the subtle compliment. Vince grabbed the bottle of Nighttrain out of his hand ignoring Axls' 
weak protests as he took a deep drink. The redhead made a move for the bottle, but Vince was too fast, 
pulling his hands out of reach. Axl pushed him and the blonde grabbed him around the neck dragging them both 
to the door. Axl paused watching Vinces' lips part, red tongue darting out to wet them. He lifted himself up, 
but Vince held on catching his mouth in a hard kiss. Axl pushed him down kissing him again. 

"Fuckings' a lot like fighting." 

Axl froze, then struggled to stand. 

| won't hurt you like that" 


Vince was touched at the genuine sorrow in his words and reached up running his hand through the singers’ 


feather-soft hair. 
"Good" 


Axl got up completely holding out his hand. Vince grabbed it and pretended to stumble into his arms. Axl 
laughed. 


"All you had to do was ask and I'd hold you." 

Vince blushed and bowed his head. Axl kept an arm around his shoulder leading him out of the parking lot. They 
ended up in Vinces' hotel. As the blonde closed the door, Axl wrapped an arm around his waist, his ringed hand 
stroking his cock through this white jeans. 

"That must be painful.” 

His smug amusement angered Vince. 

"Then take care of it cock-tease." 

Axls' hand squeezed hard. 

"Don't call me that" 

Vince choked on his scream. 


"You said you wouldn't hurt me." 


Axl's hand loosened immediately and he kissed the skin right above his ear. 


I'm sorry. It won't happen again" 

He lay his forehead on his shoulder and resumed stroking his hardness. 

"Let me see." 

Axl paused then released him, letting him turn. Vince pulled off his shirt quickly grinning at Axls' blush. He 
reached for Axls' shorts gasping softly at his already weeping length. Axl blushed further and Vince kissed his 
cheek softly. 

‘| didn't mean to call you that" 

Axl blinked then nodded. 

"Thank you." 

Vince dropped his eyes pulling off his pants. 

"so who's going to bottom?" 

Axl laughed and the tension broke. 

"Um-| don't mind." 

"Gee that's reassuring.” 

Axl laughed stroking his cheek. 

"| just don't do this often is all." 

Vince smiled leaning his head into the caress. 

"IIl take care of you." 


Axl kissed him hard walking backward to the bed. He lay on his back watching as Vince let his eyes wander 
over his body. 


"OK?" 
"Perfect. Beautiful." 


Axl blushed closing his legs. Vince climbed on top of him, holding his chin. 


"You're beautiful. Won't you let me look" 

Axl bit his lip letting his knees part slowly. Suddenly it dawned on Vince what the problem was. 

"You've never done this have you?" 

Axl glared at him. 

"IFs okay. | just want to know." 

Axl nodded shyly. 

"Why me?" 

| trust you. And | want you: 

He wrapped his legs around his waist determined not to be shy. Vince parted his lips. He found he couldn't think 
of anything to say and reached for lube. He distracted Axl with kisses on his jaw and chin closing his eyes at 
his laughter. He'd never heard Axl this much and was pleased he'd caused it. He kissed his nipples letting his 
teeth tug lightly on his nipple ring. Axl hissed arching up to him. His hands curled in platinum hair and before 
he moved down his chest Axl kissed the crown of his head. Vince spoke quietly. 

"ve never been so fucking hard." 

Axl laughed. "Me neither." 

Vince let his mouth trail down his stomach leaving light bite marks. 

"Ready?" 

Axl nodded. He held his finger to Axls' mouth with a slight smile that broke into a grin as Axl opened his 
mouth sucking greedily then widening his mouth for more. When Vince tugged for his hand Axl playfully nibbled 
the tip of his forefinger. The singer smiled indulgently replacing his fingers with his tongue. When Axl was 
relaxed he carefully slid one finger into his opening. After a moment of tension Axl relaxed his body allowing a 
second digit. Vince let Axl control the kiss, slow and with lots of tongue letting him adjust to his fingers. He let 
one finger curl in his body and Axls' hips arched to him. 

"Please Vinnie more." 


"Want you. So beautiful like this." 


He whispered his endearments praising his tightness before gently removing his hand. Axl whimpered clutching 


at his back 

"Shhh-You wanted more." 

When his cock touched his entrance, Axl tensed shutting his eyes. 

"Hey. Axl. Baby look at me." 

Gray eyes met hiss and Vince felt his stomach knot at his frightened stare. 
"You want to stop?" 

Axl shook his head. 

"Slow. Please." 


Vince nodded and began slididng into him. Axl gasped reaching for his hand. Vince watched their fingers lock 
together and he spoke softly. 


‘Im right here." 

"You want this?" 

Vince frowned slightly confused. 

"Yes love. | want you." 

Axls' eyes widened. 

"Love?" 

Vince shut his eyes, he hadn't meant to let that slip. 

"Yes," 

Axls' fingers tapped lightly on his eyes. Vince opened them to Axls' smiling face. 
"Love you." 

Vince didn't respond too choked up to make any sense. He started gently pushing his way in gratified when Axl 


lifted his hips. He stared mesmerized at his cock sliding into his redhead and closed his eyes at his possessive 
thoughts. Axl kissed him, more confident now, his hands pulling at his hair and ass. 


"Axl" 

"Yeah?" 

Vince laughed. "Just saying your name love." 

Axl grinned eyes crinkling at the edges. He came hard at the sight, feeling Axl join him soon after. He fisted his 
hand around Axls' cock milking the last drops. He licked the mess from his fingers and kissed his singer twisting 
off him. Axl curled into his side trying to catch his breath. 

"Guess we'll have to tell the papers we're fucking not fighting." 

Axl kissed his collarbone. 


"Let's tell them we're in love." 


Vince looked down at him fondly, opening his mouth to accept Axls' tongue. 


